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Summary: 


His life had been pretty boring, up until he met a strange girl. Things 
were finally picking up for him. 


A Different Road 


Jackson Taylor was wandering through the woods, absentmindedly 
wondering if he would find Will Byers out here. Not that he 
particularly cared about him, but it would be interesting nonetheless. 
At the end of the day, he was just some guy his buddies Troy and 
James bullied. Him and those other wimps. 


His mom and dad had been fighting again, which wasn’t unusual. It 
was still annoying to listen to, so he left to go for a walk. He could 
have gone to see James, but he was probably with Troy. James was 
alright, but Troy could be an annoying little bastard. 


It was raining though, so he decided to go back home. Hopefully his 
stupid parents were done now. As he was heading back though, he 
noticed movement behind some bushes. Probably just some dumb 
animal. When he got close enough, to his surprise it wasn’t an 
animal. 


It was a girl, younger than him, he thought. She had a buzzed head, 
and was wearing a yellow shirt. She looked at him fearfully, and even 
with no hair, he considered her quite pretty. 


He just had a wicked idea, smiling softly at her. He could use this 
girl, to have all the fun he wanted. Even though he was only 14, he 
wanted to have sex. From the porn he’d watched, it looked pretty 
damn good. 


That was how he ended up in his attic, the girl sitting in some of his 
older clothes. He even had his old bed up here, figuring he could be a 
little nice. He wasn’t cruel, he just had some lack of morals. He knew 


he wasn’t normal, and he was fine with that. 


“Alright, my name’s Jackson, but my friends call me Jack.” He said, 
figuring an introduction was in order. The girl just looked at him, 
seeming confused. 


“Friend? What.. is friend?” She asked, tilting her head cutely. Jack 
couldn’t believe it, he knew there was something off about her, but to 
not even know what a friend is? 


“A friend is.. someone you're close to. That you hang out with, do fun 
stuff with. They support you, just like you support them.” He 
explained awkwardly, not sure if he was explaining it right. The only 
person he somewhat considered a friend was James, but Troy had 
him wrapped around his stupid finger. 


He had been tempted to do something about Troy before, but for the 
most part he didn’t bother him, so he left things as they were. He 
settled down, wanting to coax her into feeling more comfortable. He 
had to be patient here, then he would be rewarded. 


“What’s your name?” He asked, seeing her reveal a tattoo on her 
wrist, with 011 on it. Was that her name? A number? What was she, 
some kind of human experiment? 


“Well, why don’t we call you El, short for Eleven?” He asked, figuring 
he could do this much for her. She seemed to think about it, before 
nodding slowly. Okay, being nice was easier than he thought it would 
be. He checked his watch, noting how late it was. 


“Night El.” He said, heading for the door. He was actually kinda 
excited for tomorrow, wondering what was up with El. 


“Goodnight Jack.” El whispered, Jack looking back to see her with a 
small smile. She looked cute, especially wearing his clothes. He 
smiled and waved, heading to his room for a good night’s sleep. 


When he got up in the morning, he decided to stay home from 
school. His parents didn’t really care, absorbed in their own little 
world as they were, so he made his way to the attic with some 
breakfast for El. 


“Here you go, it’s just some Eggos.” He said, sitting down on the bed 
with her. She looked at the food, before tentatively taking a bite. She 
seemed to like it, because she ate more eagerly. 


She definitely was more relaxed today, which Jack thought was good. 
It would take a few days, but soon enough he would be the only 
thing that mattered to her. Maybe he would even let Troy and James 
in on the fun, have all her holes filled at once. It was a pleasant 
picture, using El’s body like that. 


Unbeknownst to anyone, Jack had an ability. The longer he spent 
with someone, the more he could influence them. He’d found out he 
could do this last year, when he kept getting detention. He just kept 
thinking each time how much he wished the teacher would make an 
exception for him, until one day the teacher had said he didn’t need 
to come back. 


He didn’t really use it too much, not honestly seeing a need. Besides 
his somewhat shitty home life, things were pretty alright in his 
opinion. When he had met El, he’d been struck by the idea to turn 
her into his slave. A completely obedient, willing slave. 


The next week was quite productive. He’d found out she had powers 
of her own, she could do things with her mind, which was totally 
awesome. Will Byers was dead, his funeral being held. Him and his 
parents hadn’t gone, not really close with anyone in Hawkins. He 
supposed he should have felt at least a little bad, but he didn’t know 
Will, so he didn’t really care. 


One day in particular had been an unforgettable one. He was walking 
through the woods with El, his parents having another shouting 
match. They could be such children sometimes, it irritated him. Not 
wanting to leave her there alone, he brought her along with him. 


It was actually somewhat romantic, the sun was setting, he was 
holding her hand. She had definitely loosened up at this point, 
completely unaware her mind was being altered by him. He figured it 
was almost time to begin having some fun with her. 


Suddenly though, they were surrounded by armed people, guns 
pointed straight at him. He heard El gasp, looking over to see her 
staring at someone. He followed her gaze, seeing some old dude 
walking over to them. 


“Hello Eleven, it’s time you finally come home.” He said, giving off 
some creepy vibes. He felt El start to tremble, so he squeezed her 
hand. He was not about to let some old fuck cockblock him. 


“Kill them” He whispered to her, seeing from the corner of his eye 
how she immediately started concentrating on them. He watched as 
they all froze, blood starting to leak from their ears and eyes. They 
eventually collapsed, like puppets whose strings had been cut. 


He looked back at El, watching her fall suddenly. He kneeled down 
next to her, noting that she looked a little bad. She might have 
pushed herself too far, but at least she was still alive. He placed her 
head on his lap, softly stroking her cheek. 


She had such nice skin, he couldn’t wait to fuck her. He looked at her 
pouty lips, struck by the urge to have her suck on his fingers. So he 
slowly moved his fingers to her lips, pushing his index finger in her 
mouth. 


She unconsciously sucked on it, and he barely fought the urge to rip 
her clothes off and fuck her right here in the woods. He added a 
second finger, and practically started finger fucking her mouth. He 
used his other hand to hold her head, thrusting slightly against it. 


He hadn’t realized his eyes were closed, until he felt something grab 
his hand. He opened them, looking down to see El was awake. She 
didn’t stop what he was doing though, seeming to enjoy it. 


He pulled his fingers out, helping El sit on his lap. Before she could 
say anything, he kissed her. She seemed surprised, before slowly 
kissing back. He grabbed her ass, hearing her moan into his mouth. 
God, it was so hot. 


When El woke up, she was a little confused. She felt good though, 


and noticed Jack had his fingers in her mouth, moving them back 
and forth. Was he the one making her feel good? 


When Jack put his mouth on her neck, sucking harshly on it, she 
cried out in pleasure. She needed... something. She didn’t know what 
it was, but she was sure Jack could give it to her. 


“S-stop, bathroom!” She cried out, feeling what she thought was a 
familiar sensation welling up inside her. 


“Not quite, just let it happen.” He chuckled, knowing something she 
didn’t apparently. Before she could question him, she felt something 
happen. It was the strangest, and most amazing feeling she had ever 
felt. 


“Ahnn!” She moaned, body locking up before going limp in Jack’s 
arms. She felt something wet down there, looking to see a wet spot in 
her pants. She looked at Jack, noticing he looked a little embarrassed. 


“That was... unexpected. It was good though, but we should get 
home and clean up.” He said, helping her up off the ground. He kept 
a hold of her hand, and despite how weird whatever just happened 
was, she felt really happy. The bad men were gone, and she had Jack 
in her life. 


When they got back to his house, Jack had done his best to explain 
everything to El. He’d never had to explain this stuff before, but 
figured he did a decent job. He got her and himself a clean pair of 
pants, watching her change right before his eyes. He got a good view 
of her cute little pussy, anticipating the time he could fuck her. 


He was a little tired though, so despite wanting to have sex with her, 
he decided to call it a night. He went to bed that night, vaguely 
wondering what would happen next. He hadn’t expected multiple 
people to show up, pointing guns at him. It was over though, so he 
eventually found himself falling asleep. 


When he woke up, he knew today was the day he would finally fuck 
El. After today, she would crave his dick, fully becoming his nice 
little slave. He would wait for both his parents to leave for work, 
before heading upstairs to the attic. 


When he entered, he noticed El was still asleep. It was still a little 
early, so he couldn’t really blame her. He walked over, sitting down 
next to her. He took a moment to admire her, the fact this cute girl 
practically belonged to him now. 


Screw it, he would fuck her in her sleep. It would probably hurt, but 
she’d feel really good soon enough. He rolled her onto her stomach, 
shimming her pants down and off of her. He stared at her naked ass, 
thankful she preferred going commando. He’d have to fuck her ass at 
some point, but for now he would limit himself to her pussy. 


He took his pants off, but before going straight to the fucking, he 
took a moment to fondle her ass. He loved how soft it was, noticing 
El started wiggling her hips unconsciously. It turned him on so much, 
the fact she sought his touch even in her sleep. 


He stopped, taking a moment to align his dick at her entrance. She 
was already wet, so it wouldn’t hurt as much as he thought it would. 
He pushed in slowly, wanting to do this while she was sleeping. 


“Mmmmmm.” El whimpered and moaned, miraculously still sleeping. 
She wouldn’t remain that way for long, once he had to push past her 
hymen, hearing El gasp in pain. She turned her head, and he could 
see a mix of emotions on her face. Confusion, surprise, slight pain, 
but most notable of all was the pleasure he could see in her eyes. 


“Ja-Ahn!” She was cut off, moaning as he pushed himself all the way 
in. He didn’t waste any time, starting to roughly thrust in and out of 
her. She cried out, the slight amount of pain adding fuel to her 
pleasure. She was such a little slut, all of herself belonging to him. 


“Uhn, uhn, uhn! Uhnn!” She moaned loudly, meeting his thrust with 
her own. He could tell she was getting close, and so was he. There 
was something he wanted to hear from her though. 


“Tell me how good it is. Beg.” He said, stopping through sheer force 
of will. He wanted to hear the want in her voice, hear how much she 
needed him now. She looked back, crying from the pleasure. 


“Its good! So good! Please...” She sobbed, completely overtaken by 
these new feelings. She needed him to move, she was so close to 
something amazing. He started thrusting again, reaching around to 
grab her breasts. 


“Good girl.” He whispered in her ear, and that with everything else 
pushed her over the edge. She’d never felt like this before, it was so 
good! 


“Ah!” She threw her head back, eyes rolling in the back of her head. 
Her body locked up, before she collapsed on the bed. Jack kept 
going, eventually shooting something into her body. It was warm, 
and it felt really good. 


She felt him pull out, laying down next to her. They just laid there, 
recovering from the experience. She rolled onto her side, wanting to 
see his face. Jack was smiling, looking really happy. She smiled back, 
feeling beyond happy at this point. She was home, with her favorite 
person. 


Jack was smiling, because he finally had her. She was completely his, 
he could do whatever he wanted with her. She would only get more 
beautiful as she aged, so he was looking forward to that. 


His future was looking pretty good now... 


